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that demon of misfortune which dogs my footsteps.
Being occupied all day and nearly all night upon
business which brings me a heap of worries and next
to no profit, I have no chance to look after my things.
Thieves have entered my room, stolen everything, and
left me an empty box. I am once again almost without
clothes, and know not where to turn to make that
figure necessary for the fulfilment of my duties. You
see, I am not lucky. Since coming to your country,
the sole piece of fortune I have had was to tumble on
a man like you. Excuse me for not writing more at
this moment. Hoping that you are in good health,
and in afFectionatelv pressing your hand,
' "lam,

et Always your devoted

" Louis FERRAND."

Upon reading this letter Shelton had once more
a sense of being exploited, of which he was ashamed ;
he' sat down immediately and wrote the following
reply :

ce BISHOP'S HEAD HOTEL,

" OXFORD.
"Mr DEAR FERRAND,                             "June 25.

" I am grieved to hear of your misfortunes. I was
much hoping that you had made a better start. I en-
close you Post OrBce Orders for four pounds. Always
glad to hear from you.

, ** Yours sincerely,

" RICHARD SHELTON."

He posted it with the satisfaction that a .man feels
who nobly shakes off his responsibilities.